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YOU JUMPED STRAIGHT INTO 
My TRAP, GIANT MAN | AND 
Now I'LL TELL. Y WHOLE 

STORY-- ‘BEFORE I MAKE MY 
FINAL CHARGE; 


EVIL SCIENTIFIC GENIUS 
PROFESSOR GARRETT—THE SWORN 
ENEMY OF GIANT MAN HAS CREATED 
AN INCREDIBLE FLY/NG HORSE ! 
NOW, ARMED WITH AN AWESOME 
MULTI -GIZMOED LANCE, HE 

STRIKES...AS THE BLACK 

__KNIGHT os 


12 onthe q 

‘periodical shatl not, 

Sover, or other: 
joever, 


whats 


EE ee or 
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"MY SUPREME ACHIEVEMENT, IN REGARD TO WEAPONS 
IS MY MULTI-STUDDED LANCE, 
EVERY 
NEED, 


NO ONE WOULD EVER SUSPECT 
THAT A .45 CALIBRE MACHINE GUN |S 
MOUNTED IN THE CONTROL HANDLE 

OF MY LANCE/ 


BUT NOT ALL MY WEAPONS ARE WITHIN MY. 
LANCE,’ I'LL KEEP THIS SMALL PARPALYZER 
PISTOL SEPARATE, ALWAYS CLOSE AT HANI 


THERE! I "FROZE" 
THAT CAT IN MID-RUN, 

AND I “FROZE" THE 
MOUSE IT WAS CHAS- 

ING, TOO,! THEY'LL 
MAIN MOTIONLESS 


"REMEMBER HOW I JUMPED BAIL AND FLED THE 

COUNTRY WELL I DIDN'T REMAIN FEARFULLY IN 
ING~~ WO,7 I WORKED/ OH, HOW I WOR 

A SCHEME TO SMASH YOUsii7— ee 


“YES, I USED THE SOUND-PROOF CASTLE DUNGEON 
AS A TESTING AREA FOR EVERY WEAPON I CREATED -- 
ANP ALWAYS: I_ WAS SPURRED ON BY HATRED FOR 


L ( IMAGINE GIANT- MAN'S 
SHOCK _WHEN HE SEES 
AN ACETYLEWE TORCH 
FLAME SHOOT OUT OF 
MY LANCE, CAPABLE 
OF BURNING THROUGH 
ATWO FOOT STEEL 


YOU'RE 
WONDERING 
WHAT TH/S. 

LITTLE 
GADGET IS, f 


OHHH, IT'S LIKE 
ITCHING ~~ IT-~- 
'S TOO 


IT'S Je 
MUCH 


S0 LONG AS I HAVE 
QNE HAND FREE, I 

STULL HAVE AN ACE UP 
MY SLEEVE WHICH THE 


BLACK KNIGHT DOESN'T 
SUSPECT, 
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(ee mnee. woe) C3 Ste Stree. | [E oSetvoben 
=~ to} 
ee ee HN ‘S NOTHING; 


/ 0" S 
AT LEAST I'M al 4 
FREE OF THE —< 
BOLO CABLES// 
S24 
| 


C 


—— 


AQ) 


IT- IT'S IMPOSSIBLE}! HE 
DISAPPEARED RIGHT BEFORE 
MY EYES // B-BUT HOW, 222 


My) 


xg 


WELL? WHO'S 
STOPDING You? 


TERRIFIC 
LITTLE PARTNER, I HATE TO BE A PARTY DRAG, 
WHEN ARE YOU THIS LOOKS LIKE 


JAN, BUT THERE'S STILL THE \ =| if 
GOING TO LEARN AS GOOD A PLACE AS LITTLE MATTER OF DEFEATING 
THAT THERE'S 


ANY, BOSS MAN/ AND Tt 
A TIME _AND 
TIME / 
EVERYTHING? * AW, YOU CAN DO IT 
WITH ONE HAND 
TIED BEHIND You! 
2 AC 
: ps / 


; HE BLACK KNIGHT TO ATTEND) 
I'VE’ GOT NOTHING BUT To! 
PLACE FOR 


7 


\ z) <[ 


MY HANDS WERE TIED JUST I'LL JUST TAKE 
A FEW MINUTES AGO, AND ANORMAL- SIZE \, 
YOU NEVER SAW A SADDER- CAPSULE/ IF I 
LOOKING CRIME=FIGHTER IN BECOME ‘GIANT- 
YOUR LIFE, KID/ MAN AGAIN, HIS 
HORSE WON'T BE LEARNS HE'S 
NOW,FIND A PLACE TO GETA ABLE TO SUPPORT GOT A HITCH- 
GOOD GRIP ON HIS SADDLE, MY WEIGHTS, 
BECAUSE I'M GONNA MAKE O 
THINGS START SHAKING 
AROUND HERE, 


WHY, WAY COULDN'T 
YOU HAVE BEEN A 
OISE JOCKEY, OR. 
SOMETHING REALLY 
\| GLAMOUROUS, INSTEAD 
OF A HERO-TYPE Pi! 


PARDON ME, f (ANYTHING 'S POSSIBLE, 
PAL-- GOT LITTLE FRIEND/ DON'T 
A MATCH 2 YOU EVER READ 

SCIENCE FICTION 
STORIES 222 


TERRIFIC 7 


WAITING UNTIL THE 
LAST SPLIT- SECOND-- 


an 


= 


|: NN 
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BUT THE COSTUMED 

CRUSADER IS NOT SO 

Be DIshp eer 
F--/ 


Soy! you MEET 
A ! ALL AINDS IN A 
TIME WE.MEET, PLACE LIKE THIS,/ 
THE RIDE’LL BE 

ON ME/ 


GoT ROOM FOR 
A LITTLE ONE 
FOLKS? 


UP 
Up 


g 
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MEANTIME, THE WASP DECIDES SO, THE FIRST THING TO DO |S SEPARATE 
IT'S TIME THAT SHE TOOK A THIS ARMQURED SQUARE , FROM HIS 
HAND... O FLYING HORSE, 

iA 


HENRY'S SAFE.// NOW, 
TAKE CARE 
LACK KNIGHT, THE 
SOONER I'LL HAVE MY 
BASHFUL Boy- 


ee AND A 
SIMPLE 
FEMININE 
TRICK LIKE 
@ SHARP 


But, THE 
ILITY, 

IN MiD- 

ATOP A 


f 


 \ 
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EANTIME, IN AN EFFORT TO GAIN CONTROL OF THE 
ILD FLYING STEED, THE WASP TAKES A GROWTH 

CAPSULE, RETURNING To 

NORMAL SIZE/ 


SEIZING HIS OPPORTUNITY, THE BLACK KNIGHT 
USES THAT SPLIT- SECOND TO WREST HIMSELF 
FREE OF HIS GIANT CAPTOR'S GRASP! 


IT/ L'VE>ONLY 


TIME FOR OWE 


LEAP--// 


Sean 


ERM ILLZZZzz9 


NOT IF I 
TIMED THIS 
IST 


PILLS- WERE USED uP! IF 
NOT FOR Wow... 


GIANT-MAN-- 


DEATHS / 
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FOOLS I'M CLOSER THAN 

YOU THINK/ AND_ONE 

BLAST FROM My PARALYSIS 

RAY WILL FINISH You 
OFF FOREVER! 


Vr MUST BE 
LOSING My MIND 
HE CHANGED Size 
RIGHT BEFORE 
MY EYES// 


} 


! WHIZZ OVER 
: MY HEAD! 


i~ 


HIS WINGED STEED FLEW 
UNDER HIM, SAVING HIM 
JUST IN TIME /// 


You've BEATEN ME 
THIS. TIME, GIANT-MAN 
~- BUT I'LL BE BACK/ 
SOONER _OR LATER-- 

(LL BE BACKY 


" 


BUT, AIDED AGAIN BY HIS SUPER-SENSITIVE CYBER~ 
NETIC ANTENNAE, GIANT- MAN MEARS THE FAINT 
CLICK OF THE BLACK KNIGHT'S GUN HAMMER, 


AND.,, 
/MAEONE 
BEHIND ME/ CAN'T 4 
AFFORD TO TAKE 
CHANCES / I'LL 


TAKE A SHRINKING 
CAPSULE -- LAST! 


CAN'T ANY OF THE ENEMIES 
YOU BEAT EVER JUST LOSE 


SPEECHES 22 


SOMETHING TELLS ME 

THAT WAS NO IDLE BOAST, 

HONEYCHILE / IF you 

EVER HEAR THE RUSTLE 

OF WINGS ABOVE YOU 

IN THE FUTURE, HEAD 

FOR COVER, IT'S 

LIABLE TO BE MORE 
THAN JUST SOME 

PIGEONS! 


Ey THERE YOU HAVE IT/ ANOTHER REASON WHY 


[ANT-MAN AND THE WONDERFUL M/ASP ARE BECOMING 
TWO OF FANDOM'S MOST PRAISE INSPIRING CHAR- 
ACTERS/ BE WITH US AGAIN WEXT WEEK WHEN THE 
MIGHTY POWER, GROUP COMBINES TALENTS 
TO PRESENT THE GREATEST G/AN7T-MAN TALE 
OF ALL/ SEE YOU THEN, 


Dear Alf and Bart, 
Although I am an eater of the fabled 
haggis up here in Bonnie Scotland, I 
am still a lover of your Sassenach 
comic Terrific. I dropped this line to 
say how sorry I am that the Avengers 
changed their team as I do not think 
that the old team could ever be bet- 
tered, however let’s give them time, 
we shall see. Bart, Puleeez change 
your socks as I can smell *°em up here 
in Edinburgh. Terrific forever! 
D. Bruce, Leith; Edinburgh. 
Seems someone’s asking for a sock in the jaw ! 
Bart. 


Dear Alf and Cos, 

I am i a complaint against 
you allowing all the girls to ignore 
HIM! Thor has Jane Foster, Thing 
has Alicia.. Spidey has Betty Brant. 
Reed Richards has Sue Storm. High- 
pockets (Henry Pym) has the Wasp. 
Hawkeye has Natasha (Black Widow). 
Cyclops has Marvel Girl. Etc. etc. etc. 
Why not give ol’ Winghead a female, 
feminine companion, eh! Hows 
about it? Nuff said! 

Terence Goznik, 

Nr. Wakefield, 

Yorks. 2 

We wouldn’t want to put our noses where 
they’re not wanted, T.G., especially since Cap 
is quite- capable of flattening ’em for us. 


Seems to us that his love life is his own affair _ 


although maybe the Scarlet Witch has other 
ideas ! Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

My prayers have been answered in 
Terrific at last—the Giant Man/ Wasp 
sagas are being printed ! Seeing that 
you’re printing the Giant Man stories 
how about printing the adventures of 
Captain America? When you do 
present the Cap stories, which mag will 
they appear in? Give my idea a bit 
of thought, will you please ? 

Now, you guys have always levelled 
with your fans before, please could you 
tell me if you are planning to bring 
out any more of your creations on the 
comic stands. 


On to your pin-ups of Iron Man in. 


Terrific, 1 know you have had one in 
Fantastic but you have also had two of 
Thor so please two of Iron Man, too. 
If you can answer all my questions in 
order I will thank you very much, 
Thank you anyway for reading it. 
Steve Roberts, Birmingham. 

We DON’T KNOW which mag the Cap will 
eventually grace, Steve. We DON’T KNOW 
whether or not the newsagents will be hit by 
another growth-stunting Power Publication. 
WE DON’T KNOW when we will have room 
to put a pin-up of Tin Head on the back of 
Terrific, Alf and Bart. 

Dear Alfred and Bartholomew, 
Diapholic Catostrobal ! 

I, Ventura the Invincible, have just 
come out of hospital—you want to 
know how I got in there ? I was walking 
along, all innocent like, doing no 
barm to a soul, etc., when a biological 


at it 
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misfit (actually it was next door’s 
five-year-old kid, I think) came up to 
me brandishing a funny-looking piece 
of metal. Being Ventura the: Invin- 
cible I shouted, “ Foolish Mortal you 
think mere bullets can harm the 
Invincible V-aargh! Vicious kid!” 
Those came close to being my famous 
last words ! Anyway, the great catas- 
trobal is, I’m only allowed one Power 
Mag a week! Several attempts at 
smuggling proved both expensive and 
bmp panes so I’ve Fors: — for 
your ear—why not put ie, Xmen, 
Thor, Doc. Strange and Spidey all in 
one mag? Okay, Pve got mighty 
brawn but a mightier brain—it’ll ruin 
your sales ! But it’d save me ordering 
a different Power mag each week, 
and stop my newsagent going up the 
wall! But at least you can send me 
the money to finance renewed smug- 
gling efforts! Yours Powerfully, Ven- 
tura. N.B. Please address cash. to 
my mortal identity. 

C, J. Hunt, Downend, Bristol. 


It looks as if you're going to lose out all along 
the line, Ventura. We've thrown your idea 
for a joint Hulk-X-Thor-Strange-Spidey mag 
straight. out of the window for a start: You 
know why. What’s more we're not sending 
you any lucre—just to be lovable we’re posting 
off an Avenger T-shirt that’s non bullet proof, 
and has been specially treated so that it shows 
up with a pink glow when invisible ! 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 
HELP ME! 
bystander who just happens to be 
outside a ‘ way out’ newsagents where 
they sell that Phantastronomical paper 
TERRIFI After receiving multiple 
bruises I escape from the Power-mad 
mob who pull, pinch and push their 
way in to buy a copy of ssshhh you 
know what. Looking painfully back at 
the murderous mob I sigh “You 
fools, You fools, Pve ordered “my 
Power-packed Power comic!” I 
demand sick pay. 
Your bed-ridden reader, 
J. Brown, Camborne, Cornwall. 
Let everyone wipe the grins off their faces, 
stand up and salute J.B. who despite being 
beaten, pinched, kicked, trampled under foot 
and languishing with- 
out any health-giving 
grapes and selflessly 
gasped out a. high 
toned maxim for all to 
follow: Order your 
Terrific today ! 

Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alfand Bart, 
Disaster in zone 
6 (ormally our 
house). Terrifichas 
not been deliver- 


Pm just an innocent - 


Super Set of 


Wonderful packet 
of Commonwealth 
stamps honouring 


SEND YOUR 
LETTERS TO :— 
TERRIFIC 


64, LONG AGRE 
LONDON, W.C.2 


Hurry ! the enemy (Namely Brand X) 
is attacking. Help! S.0.S.! Mayday ! 
Over and out. 

H. Kershaw, Keighley, Yorks. 


So Brand X is massing in zone 6 eh, H.K.!! 
Gad, Lad, never surrender ! Remember what 
you are, what you stand for! Let your 
face shine like a luminary withir ghe beleaguer- 
ed household for, forsooth, The Avengers are on 
their way ! Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

A few suggestions for your Powerful 
brains to muse on: 1. How about a 
Dr. Strange T-shirt of levitation? 
2. A pin up of Bart’s Socks ! 3. Super 
powers for Don Starr! 4. A gag for 
Captain America, he talks too much! 
5. Exile for Rick Jones—that guy’s the 
biggest drag since they pulled the 
stones to Stonehenge ! 6. Three new 
Power mags each called after a 
member of the dreaded A.B.C. for 
example: Bart’s Bonanza! Ace— 
Alf’s all action accolade ! Cos’ Com- 
pendium of Crime Busters !7. A reward 
for ever lovin’ Jem James ! 

Jem James, 

Reading, Berks. 


‘ Our Powerful brains are reeling, J. James, as 


no doubt, are the brains of F.O.s everywhere ! 
Alf and Bart. 


Dear Alf and Bart, 

Nearly every week there is a letter 
from in TERRIFIC NEWS. 
So is there something special about us 
IRISH? Also in TERRIFIC no. 21 
there was a letter from Jim Swan, 
Belfast 10, Eire. Well, BELFAST isn’t 
in EIRE but in ULSTER ! 

Gerard Gallagher, Belfast, Africa. 


Perhaps there is something. special about you 
Irish, F.0.s, G.G. ! Maybe you've all kissed the 
Blarney stone—or (less romantic) maybe it’s 
just that there’s a LOT OF YOU! SO, by the 
law of averages, there’s bound to be ‘at least 
one Irish letter most weeks ! 

Alf and Bart. 


BLACK 
DUCK 


plus 151other stamps one catalogued 
35/- all sent FREE 


Super imported special collection of 
152 different stamps, including. the 
popular -Canada “BLACK LOON" 
duck, and an unused issue catalogued 


Sir’ Winston z vafae 
ed !! The-morale ‘Churchill ‘tres sl . Tosal cat: valite is over £4. All 
of our troops (our ~ Tristan da e. Just ask to see our Approvals. 
family) islow. The ie Cant, Astions, (Buy any of these you want, return 

-| Montserrat, ete. Mint and used, | those not wanted with 
Comstmnitinp eM Te ont die aay bss ealeate Ratinehene) with nemaesistoe 
cer (mamely my} Sent ABSOLUTELY FREE. Ask to sce 


father) is having 
@ nervous. break- 
down. Request aid 
(namely T-shirt). 


wanted. Please 
PHILATEL! 


our Big Discount Special Approvals. 
Buy any you want — return those not 
tell your parents, 
SERVICES 
(Dept. TC.9), Eastrington. Goole, Yorks. 


Universal Stamp Co., (Dept. 167), 
Eqsiringlon. Goole, Yorks, 
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THE MIGHTY AMVENGERS! 
"THE COMING OF... THE 


(er AS Mar 
wi, wo ‘ ¥ 


AS POWERFUL AS... 
THE SWORDSMAN! 


Rég. T.M. & © Matvel Comics Grou 
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AT AVENGERS HQ., SOMEBODY'S GOT TO “MIND 
THE STORE" AND $0... —— 


Bur THEN, AS IF IN ANSWER TO QUICKSILVER'S 
PLAINT,,, 


-—— I AM BORED WITH 
->-—¥—] THIS BUSINESS OF BEING OW 
| CALLS I CRAVE ACTION, WANDA-- 
NOT THIS ENDLESS WAITING 


Mb! am THERE 1S AN 
LOOKS THE ZEA INTRUDER ON 
AcAem, \ THE PREMISES/ 


YOU WERE ALWAYS 
AN IMPATIENT ONE, 
PIETRO, MY BROTHER /) 


A MAN IN A YOU WERE ORDERED To BACKY NOBODY 
COSTUME HALT! NOW; I'LL --WHA-20 ORDERS THE . 
-- CARRYING SOMEON! ; SWORDSMAN, 


Hy 


DUCK, QUICKSILVER/ EVEN: YOUR SPEED, 
1S NO MATCH FOR MY BLADES 


I SHOULD NOT HAVE PULLED 

MY PUNCH! HE IS MORE _ y= 
I 

sre TO AN AVENGER//- 


es .. N De 


TERRIFIC 


ONE SIMPLE GESTURE WILL RELEASE MY HEX 
POWER, CAUSING HIS SWORD TO SLIP FROM HIS 
FINGERS / 


REN, AS THE HEX BEAM'S EFFECT PASSES, THE 
WORDSMAN THINKS QUICKSILVER IS ABOUT TO MENACE] 
HIM WITH AN ELECTRONIC DEVICE, AND SO--— 


THAT PANEL! z, Z 
; (Z-; = 4 
hp, /7\ A 

g 


WITH MY SWORD STUCK 
IN- THAT PANEL, I'M NO 
MATCH FOR HIS SPEED/ 


> 


CA (Py SS os 
> 
T'VE GOT TO TRY ANOTHER 
TACTIC -- WHILE IM STILL 
L- ABLE--/ 


Bur, IN THE HEAT OF BATTLE, THE SCARLET WITCH'S 
HEX IS SO POWERFUL THAT IT GOES PAST THE 
SWORDSMAN, ACCIDENTALLY STRIKING QU/CKSILVER 
AS WELL--/ 

SOMETHING 
TRIPPED ME! T/M STUMBLING 
AGAINST THE AUXILIARY 


HOLD ITS 
S7TOP,/ 
NO NEED WAIT, PIETRO! 

LET US HEAR 


TO Fi 
ANY MORE/ SQL HIM oUuT! 


I WANT TO JOIN 
YOUR GROUP--BUT 
FIRST, I HAD To BE 
CERTAIN YOU ARE 
AS GOOD AS THEY 
SAY YOU ARE/ 


TERRIFIC 


BUT, BEFORE JOINING, 
THE SLATE MUST BE 
WIPED CLEAN/ I OWE 
PAY HIM BACK YOU THIS, Woe nS 
ME: 


FOR THOSE 
TAUNTING BLows/ 


RELAX, LITTLE LADy/ 
I JUST TAUGHT 
HIM A LESSON WITH 
THE FLAT OF My 
BLADE! 


YOU'LL WEVER BE AN AS FOR THE LAST WORD, THAT ep 


AVENGER--FOR YOU, ARE A WOMAN'S PREROGATIVE ~-AS 


LACKING IN HONGUR! SHALL SEE, 


STOP/ DON'T FORCE 
ME TO DEFEND MYSELF 
AGAINST Yous! 


NN 


NO, I GUESS NOT! IT 

LOOKS AS THOUGH You 

HAVE THE SITUATION 
WELL IN HAND/ 


THE SWORDSMAN, 

EH? LET'S CHECK HIM 
OUT ON “OUR MICRO- 
TAPE IDENTITY FILE! 


THERE /$ NO DEFENCE AGAINST 
THE SCARLET WITCH'S WEX,/ 
SD 
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AT THAT MOMENT, THE DRAMATIC FIGURE OF THE 
AVENGERS COLOLIRFUL LEADER ‘RACES ONTO: THE SCENE 
LIKE A RED-WHITE-AND BLUE GLADIATOR! 


I THOUGHT I HEARD WHY DIDN'T YOU CALL 
ME, WANDA? 


SOMETHING GOING 
THERE WAS NO 


ON DOWN HERE/ 
NEED To DISTURB 
CAPTAIN 


= 


--THERE IS AN AURA OF 
SUBTLE EV/L ABOUT HIM 
=-I CAN SENSE IT/ 


HE CALLS HIMSELF 
THE SWORDSMAN! 
THAT IS ALL WE KNOW 


HE DARED TRY TO JOIN OUR. RANKS2// 
HE'S KNOWN IN ALMOST EVERY 
NATION IN EUROPE AS ONE OF THE 
MOST DANGEROUS ADVENTURERS OF 
ALL! HE'S BEEN EX/LED FROM A 
DOZEN COUNTRIES/ 


SeconpDs 
LATER,,, 


OF RECOR®O, WE'LL 
\ FIND OUT ABOUT IT 
NOW! 


TERRIFIC 
BUT, BEFORE ANOTHER worD THE SWORDSMAN BUT, BY THE TIME THE LIGHTS GO ON 
CAN BE SAID, A SURGICAL STEEL | | RECOVERED! HE CUT 
BLADE SLASHES OUT.., THE ELECTRIC LIGHT 
WIRES, 


HE'S ESCAPING! | \ ta IT WON'T BE 
QUICK--HIT THE | THAT SIMPLE/ 
EMERGENCY ' = HE'LL LOSE 
LIGHTING c HIMSELF IN 

SWITCH, Do 


BUT YOU'VE BOTH BEEN GETTING MOMENTS LATER, CAP 

RESTLESS-~- YOU COULD USE A RETURNS TOHIS . 

LITTLE ACTION’ $0, TRY TO FIND TRAINING ROUTINE.., 
HIM IF YOU WISH,/ 


T‘LL STAY 
ANO MIND 


THE, ; ; S ‘ALSO, IT KEEPS 
STORE! : 


MY MIND OFF THE 


SINCE I POSSESS 
NO SPECIAL, 
NATURAL POWERS * 
LIKE THE OTHERS, 
I MUST NEVER 
STOP TRAINING! 


WHY HASN'T HE ANSWERED 
ME2 WHY THE UNBEARABLE 
PELAY? NOBODY CAN BE _ 
BETTER QUALIFIED FOR THE 
JOB THAN S./ 


THE LETTER 
ASKING To 


ALTHOUGH I DON'T 
ADMIT IT, 'M AS 
RESTLESS AS 
1 eens Act 
: IN i 
EVERY MINUTES 
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WELL WELL / NOT QUITE, WE HAD AN UNEXPECTED HE'S THE ONE MAN-- IN ALL THE 
WHAT ARE YA | HAWKEYE,! BUT VISITOR-- CALLED THE WORLD--I USED To FEAR! 
TRYIN! TO DO, YOU MIGHT SWORDSMAN! 
GLAMOUR-PANTS | HAVE WANTED a, 
~-WRECK THE To IF YOu'D THE sworpsman! wry? HAVE x 
PLACE? BEEN HERE WO/ TT CAN'T BE | YOU MEARD S 
FEW MINUTE wim! oF Him? | KS 


...BUT THIS IS WHERE WE FADE FROM THE SCENE. DON’T MISS 
NEXT WEEK'S FLASHBACK TO. HAWKEYE’S BOYHOOD ! 


¥ 
bh 


NEWS TRAVELS 
FAST! HE'S COME FOR 
THIS WEEK'S EDITION OF 

“UE NEW EAGLE! O11 : | 
SALE ON 
WEDNESDAY ! 
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ODD SPORTS 


ALASKA DOG DERBY 


Canada’s great sled dog, the. Huskie, shows its paces every 
March when scores of sleds drawn by teams of dogs take part 
in the Alaska Dog Derby, 

About a dozen sleds, each drawn by a team of ten dogs, 
compete in the main event, the Alaska Sweepstake, which is 
run over a course of 475 miles of snow-covered plains and along 

forests trails. The winning team usually completes the course 
in about 74 hours, including stops. 

The dogs are trained on a diet of seal meat, cod, frozen 
salmon and whale meat. Eskimo drivers who enter their teams 
do not feed their dogs at all for two days before the race, as 
they believe that a hungry dog is more active than a well-fed one. 

Besides the Alaska Sweepstake, there are a number of 
endurance tests. The best time to date for some of these 
tests are: Best time for drawing a load of 1,200 pounds a 
distance of 10 miles—I hour and 5 minutes. Top speed with 


THOUSAND MILE WALK 


A walking record that has never been 
beaten for endurance was set up in the 
hot summer of 1809, when Captain Robert 
Barclay won a bet of 1,000 guineas by 
walking one mile in each alternate hour 
for two thousand hours. 

The Captain’s great walk was on New- 
market Heath, where he took a cottage. 

A post set up half a mile from the 
cottage door, marked the limit of his 
hourly walk. John Cross, his batman, 
cooked the meals and when necessary 
roused the Captain from snatches of sleep 
taken between walks. 

Starting on Ist May, 1809, Barclay re- 
turned to his front door for the last time 
on 13th July—two stone lighter! 
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TRAPBALL 
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load of 500 pounds—22 miles an hour. Best time for drawing 
a load of 1,200 pounds a distance of 40 miles—5 hours and: 
40 minutes. 

There is also a marathon race which lasts for several days. 
Teams of ten dogs each hauling a 16-foot sled and carrying a 
driver and a load of 1,200 pounds race a distance of a thousand 
miles. The prize goes to the team making the best average 
speed for the complete course. The present record is 22 m.p.h. 

Dogs get only one meal a day and spend the night 
in holes in the snow with temperatures sometimes as low 
as 60 degrees below zero. Yet they are fresh and ready in the 
morning for another day’s strenuous leg of the race. 

Drivers seldom use their whips to urge the dogs on, relying 
mostly on encouraging calls and whistles. Some drivers carry 
a bag of small pebbles. When a dog is seen to be lagging, a 
well directed pebble thrown at its rump reminds it to pull its 
weight with the rest of the team. 

y 


Two teams, each of six players, recently competed in 
the old English sport of trapball. 

To play trapball, you need a ball, a bat, rather like 
that used in baseball, and the trap. The latter consists 
of a post fixed in the ground and having pivoted on it a 
short pole. At one end of the pole is a spoon-shaped 
piece of wood. 

The batsman stands in front of the post and the 
umpire places the ball in the spoon-shaped end of the 
pole. The batsman then hits the other end of the pole 
with his bat. 

This causes the ball to fly out of the spoon. The 
batsman then hits the ball as far as he can. The six 
men of the opposing team are fielders and must either 
catch the ball before it touches the ground, or if the 
ball falls to the ground pick it up and bowl it from 
where it fell to hit the trap post. 

If the ball is caught or if the trap is hit, the batsman 
is out. He is also out if he misses the ball. 

The object of the game is to get all six batsmen out 
as soon as possible. 
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Even THOUGH VILLAINO Ss BARON Mogpo 


RECEIVED UNLIMITED HELP. FROM THE DREAD 
DORMAMML/; HE- WAS PATTL LED. TO A STAND~ 
STILL BY DR. STRANGE / FINALLY, UNWILLING TO 
WITNESS THE DEFEAT OF HIS OWN CATSPAW, 
bales HIMSELF STEPS preys 
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I HAVE SEEN ENOUGH! THUS, 
BY A WAVE OF MY HAND, I 


PATCH f 
LINDING 8 
PEED... <j 


22 __/ BUT NOW, MY POTION WILL BRING THEM SLEEP... 
A SLEEP THAT SHALL ENDURE UNTIL T HAVE 
ACCOMPLISHED WHAT MUST BE DONE’ 


“i 


auth 


wwW/now THERE IS NO.NEED To 
MAINTAIN THE PROTECTIVE 
BARRIER! So, T ALLOW IT 
TO_FADE INTO NOTHING - 
NESS...THUS CONSERV- 
ING MY’ OWN POWER / 
i] 


MEANWHILE , PROPELLED BY DORMAMMU'S IRRESIST- 


ANCIENT ONE S\MULTANEOUSLY REACH A LONELY, 
LIFELESS DIMENSION , AT THE EDGE OF INFINITY/ 


BORMAMMU'S | DESPERATE / HE REALIZES 
DOING / BUT... 
WHY 7? 
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IBLE SPELL, DR. STRANGE, MORDO, AND THE 


THIS IS IT MEANS THAT HE GROWS 
THAT MORDO ALONE 
CAN NEVER HOPE TO 
DEFEAT You! 


You LIE SI: 
AM STRANGE'S 
MASTER /1 

one Oe 


YOU ARE R/GHT, VENERABLE AH,S0/BUT 
ONE/ FOR SURELY DORMAMMUY |THE METHOD 
HIMSELF PREPARES To ENTER HE SHALL 
THE DEADLY GAME / “EMPLOY IS STILL 
A DARK MYSTERY! 
NONE CAN FATHOM THE 
WORKINGS OF SUCH A 
MINDS 


WE ARE LORDS OF THE 
NETHERWORLDS... OVERSEERS 


OF THE DUNE REIONS WHO BE_/ANCIEN 


THE AGED EARTHLING IS NO 
STRANGER TO ME HE (S THE 
7 ONE --- MORTAL 


HOLD YOUR TONGUE , EVIL ONE/ 
WITHOUT THE AID OF DORMAMMU, 
You ARE BENEATH MY CONTEMPT’ 
I RENDER YOU HELPLESS WITH 


HAVE A CARE, 
MY SON! 
WASTE NOT 
THE SMALLEST 
BUT A SINGLE GESTURE.’ 


LO00K./ ALL ABOUT US... 

OTHERS BEGIN To APPEAR... 

ENTERING FROM THE SHADOWY, 

SPECTRAL DOORWAYS WHICH 

LIE BETWEEN THE DIMENSIONS OF 
THE UNIVERSE / 


MY SERVICE, AND MY £/FE; ARE PLEDGED 
JO THE ANCIENT ONE, WHOM I AM 
PROUD TO CALL MASTER’ 
FBACTTNOWER OF THE MYSTIC ZAM 


MORDO!ST SERVE 


I KNOW You ALL! 

ALIEN DESPOTS WHOSE 

NAMES ARE SPOKEN 
IN WHISPERS! 


24 TERRIFIC 


SILENCE , MORDO!S THERE OUR FEARS ARE STAND _ASICE, 
NO LUMIT To YOUR FALSE REALIZED! 

BRAVADO ... YOUR SHAMELESS, / HE HAS COME IN 

UNJUSTIFIED BOASTING 27 PERSON! 


DORMAMME Lf 


, 


PD 


< 


NOW, BEFORE THIS. HE WHO EMERGES TRIUMPHANT, SHALL 
GATHERED ASSEMBLAGE, GS CLAIM THE TOTAL MASTERY OF ALL 

I CHALLENGE THE MORTAL oes OF EARTH, AND THE SUPREME 

2R. STi TO ENGAGE / M ce VOICE IN THE HIGHEST COUNCIL OF 

IN COMBAT WITH MES THE KNOWN DIMENSIONS / 


THUS SPEAKS 
PORMAMMU- 


ie 


feos 


—— 


IT MUST BE AS. 

DORMAMMU ORDAINS/ EM 

TOO LONG HAS EARTH / THE MASTERY IF DORMAMMU 
RESISTED OUR 


POWER: 


THEN HEED MY TERMS... 
AND PREPARE TO AG/DE 
By THEM, DOOMED 
ONE / 
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IS TRIUMPHANT, 


ONE ANDHIS 
DISCIPLE! 
NOW, THERE MAY 
NEVER_BE ANOTHER 
OPPORTUNITY 


OUR ONLY WEAPONS SHALL BE OUR MYSTIC MI/NOS.--- AND THESE 
ENCHANTED PINCERS. OF POWER! NEITHER YOU NOR T SHALL USE 
ANY OTHER SPELLS OR INCANTATIONS/ IS IT AGREED; ACCURSED 


HAND ME My PINCERS/ 
I DO HEREBY AGREE! 


TO YOU, NO MATTER WHAT BEFALLS ,I SHALL My ILLNESS HAS SAPPED 

HONOURED BRING NO DISHONOUR TO My MY _ STRENGTH , DEVOTED 

MASTER,I CALLING, TO MY TRUST, OR / MAY ONE ...SO ALL I CAN 

BEQUEATH JO THE FAITH YOU THE GIVE THEE IS My, TO MEET YOUR 


MY AMULET, | HAVE PLACED IN 
AND My ME / 


N 
CLOAK OF , 
LEVITATION / 


o 


HOARY HAND BLESSING” DEADLY DESTINY! 
OF HOGGOTH 
REST LIGHTLY ON 


THY BROW, MY SON! 
MAY THE ETERNAL EYE 
F AGAMOTTO NEER 


i 
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AND, IN THE DARK DIMENSION 
WHEREIN DORMAMMU REIGNS, A 
CAPTIVE FEMALE OBSERVES THE 
IMPENDING CLASH WITH FEARFUL 
APPREHENSION -.-- 

DORMAMMLU 


HAS FORCEO ME TO WATCH THE 
HUMAN'S DOWNFALL / I CANNOT 


ACCORDING TO HIS OWN TERMS, 
IT IS NOT POWER, BUT SKILL 
THAT WILL DECIDE THE OUTCOME, 
FOR WE SHALL BE EVENLY 
MATCHED / THEN, LET THE 
BATTLE BEGIN / 


WHILE HE.WHO HAD BEEN DOR- 
MAMMU'S LACKEY, TREMBLES IN 
A PAROXYSM OF SHEER HATRED! 


BECAUSE OF STRANGE, ) MAY 
I HAVE FALLEN HIS 
FROM FAVOUR! ) DEFEAT BE 


DORMAMMU HAS HAD FAR MORE PRACTICE 
WITH THESE MYSTIC PINCERS..-BUT,MY ARM 
IS STRONG ... MY EYE STEADY...AND MY 
COURAGE SHALL NOT 
FALTER / 


ANo THEN, AT LAST, THE 7 
AWESOME CONFRONTATION 
BEGINS.../ 
a4 
= 


( 


ror 
i NNO 


FOR, I DO NOT BATTLE FOR MYSELF ALONE / 
ALTHOUGH NOT ANOTHER HUMAN, SAVE THE 
ANCIENT ONE SUSPECTS IT, I FIGHT FOR THE 


FATE OF EARTH ITSELF - 


UPON MINE “MY HAND 
WILL SOON BE PARA- 
LYZED |F I DO NOT 
QUICKLY BREAK , 
FREE / 


L, 


Pm, 


TO 


HIS PINCER...ITLOCKED 


ST NE A OTL 
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I DID \T/ A_SUDDEN , UNEXPECTED VHHHHS EVEN WHILE FALLING, THE MASTER 
MOVE WAS ENOUGH TO FLIP DORMAMMU| | I RELAXED OF MYSTICISM MANAGED TO KICK 
OVER / Too SOON / MY LEG OUT FROM LINDER ME/ 
anc agities = Z 
SS 


HAH NOW I/VE TRAPPED 
BOTH YOUR PINCERS” 


if), 


y Ait hee 
0 So 


HE/S MERELY BEEN 
TOYING WITH ME 
TILL NOW/ 


BUT THEN, MOVING WITH THE SPEED OF SUMMER, 
LIGHTNING , THE MASTER OF THE MYSTICARTS | 
WHIRLS ABOUT, CAUSING DORMAMMU'S TWO 
HANDS TO STRIKE EACH OTHER SHARPLY..- / 


IT WAS THE 
ONLY THING T 
COULD DO! THE 
PAIN OF HIS TWO 


ERS CLASHING 
a MADE HIM RELEASE 
T---~..C HIS HOLD ON ME! 


| | 
i 


Miu / 


sco li 


de pascal 


AND THEN, BEFORE DORMAMMU 
CAN FORMULATE A NEW PLAN 
OF ATTACK . ary 


LONGER HEAR You GLOATING, 


DREADED ONE? |. 


I HAVE HAD CEWTURIES IN 
WHICH TO STUDY THE ART OF 
COMBAT’ NO ONE THAT LiVES 
CAN BE. MY EQUAL / 
SPEAK 
TO ME NOT 
OF EQUALS, 
DORMAMML..! 


AND, IN ANOTHER DIMENSION, SO 
FAR AWAY THAT THERE ARE NO 
WORDS IN OUR LANGUAGE To 
EXPRESS THE DISTANCE -.- 


I CANNOT BEAR TO WATCH/ AND 
YET, I AM POWERLESS To TURN 
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|$ IT BECAUSE ONE CANNOT 
CROW WHILE BEING TOSSED 
ABOUT LIKE THE HUMBLEST, 
MOST UNSKILLED OF 
CREATURES 7/ 


FOR UNTOLD AGES,. 
NONE HAVE EVER DARED, 
TAUNT DORMAMML/; 
AND NOW T SHALL 
SHOW YOU WHYTs> 


I_HAVE PLEDGED My VERY LIFE 
TO PROVE I AM YOUR * 
SUPERIOR! 


NOT WHILE LIFE. 
i FLICKERS WITHIN 
YIELD,1 ME / 


COMMAND L A 4 


i 


THE HUMAN HAS THE 
COURAGE OF AN ; 
ENCHANTED ONE! 
BUT, HIS CAUSE IS 
HOPELESS / 


NO HOPE / THE 
FAITH OF THE 
RIGHTEOUS WILL 
NEVER WAVER / 


AN EN© TO THIS/ EVERY i 
FIBRE OF MY BEING CRIES 
OUT FOR VENGEANCE /, 
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ATTACKING 


viGauR! 


HE HAS BOTH MY 
HANDS PINNED / His. 
GRIP IS LIKE A WCE! 
AND..-HIS OTHER 
HAND IS FREES 


But, ONCE AGAIN, THE DAUNTLESS SORCERER 


THE ASTONISHED DORMAMMU.../ 


THOUGH A 
THOUSAND 
DEATHS BE IN 


THERE MUST BE AN EWO TO THIS ), | 
1 | TIRESOME PARRYING / 
HE MEANS 
THES 


WITH RENEWED 


DOES THE UNEXPECTED / INSTEAD OF STRUGGLING 
TO BREAK AWAY, HE HURLS HIMSELF TOWARDS 


YOU SHALL NOT ESCAPE BY TWISTING ABOUT 
AGAIN / NOT WHILE I EFFORTLESSLY KEEP YOUR 
ARMS PINNED BACK! 

HIS STRENGTH IS 


GREATER THAN I 
SUSPECTED! NO 

HUMAN COULD 
R MATCH IT/ 


THE GAME IS ENDED, 
STRANGE / THE 
VICTORY IS 

MINES 


WE HUMANS, WHOM You MocK 
AND SCORN / HAVE A SCIENCE 
CALLED JUOO-.-f 


STORE ,A DISCIPLE 

OF THE ANCIENT 

OWE WILL NEVER 
BEG! 


A SCIENCE WHICH 
TEACHES US HOW TO 
TURN “THE VERY STRENGTH 
A FOE POSSESSES 

AGAINST HiM/ ~ 


AGAIN THE ELEMENT 
OF SURPRISE IS MINE! 
I MUST SEIZE IT WHILE T CAN/ 


aaa ala ak ia eit ef 
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ANOS WOW, DORMAMMU, 
IT IS F WHO HAVE YOUR 
HANDS PINNED j 
BENEATH ME / 


MY TRAINING WAS NOT I CANNOT BELIEVE MY 1 


I 


AT LAST I HAVE A CHANCE To 
REDEEM MYSELF IN THE EYES OF 
BORMAN /I SHALL CeerAne A 


But, THERE IS OVE WHO SEES...ONE, ALAS, WHO 
|G POWERLESS TO STOP THE EVIL MORDO---/ 


NO! DR. STRANGE! ITIS HOPELESS! 
BEWARE / LOOK OuT FoR HE CANNOT HEAR / 
MORDO/ LOOK OWT S 


"ELL --- UNSEEN 


ONLY THE ANCIENT ONE CAN SENSE THE 

IMPENDING DANGER , BUT... THOUGH HE TRIES To 
COUNTERACT MORDO'S SUDDEN SPELL, ILLNESS 
WAS We WEAKENED HIS OWN ONCE -MIGHTY POWER, 


432 | 
“THE FINAL DEFEAT! 


ews from the floor of 


HHEESHHHH !!! The response 
we got from you fans with our 
own special Power Comics Pop 

Competition. A whole team of hard- 
working checkers has had to be put 
on the job of sorting out the entry 
forms that have been flooding in. 
And right there, amongst them, 
getting in everyone’s way because 
he shouldn’t be there anyway, is 
AFFABLE ALF, And looking a 
picture of misery, too! For why? 
Because he’s torturing himself think- 
ing that in a few days’ time HE is 
going to be one of the judges of the 
competition. And he knows that if 
someone has to WIN . . . someone else 
has also got to LOSE! And our 
leader being. the way he is wants 
EVERYONE to win. We told him you 
just. can’t RUN a competition that 
way!! And we told him what we’re 
going to tell you right now. That if 
YOU turn out to be one of the lucky 
ones... then GREAT !! If not... 
well, it was fun TRYING, right? 
And as Einstein once said... THERE'S 
ALWAYS ANOTHER TIME !! 


* * * 
We still ger the occasional letter complaining 
about the difficulty of getting the Power. 
Papers in some areas. It SHOULDN’T 
happen and it-doesn’t happen often. But as 
people are, after all, only people, odd things 
can happen. ‘But the best way to make sure 
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CRRR222220 


CRRRRL2® 
MEET TWEN 
PROUD UA 


{OQ 


John Burns, Ab. 
eee 5 erdeen, Scotland ; 
repay 8; Christopher Jones, Gran, 


3 Geoffrey Barton, Ashford, M. 
lock, Dublin 


Philip Morgan, Biddenham, Bedford) * Frank Mcgee, Cov: 


'm 113 Christopher 
Liverpool ; 
Budd, Sheerness, Kear Ch oe 
a ington, London, N.z; Seer 
eshy, Nr. Chelmsford. > "0"* Gaunt, 
Mees, 


this unspeakable tragedy doesn’t happen to 
you some week is. . . just ask your newsagent 
to get you your favourite paper EACH 
WEEK! He'll be glad to do it. And 
you'll be glad you did it, too! 


We've mentioned before how the 
Power characters are like one big 
happy family, only too ready to help 
each other in times of trouble. Well, 
we have the familiar routine repeating 
itself yet again. NICK FURY debuts 
in the pages of WHAM to help THE 
FANTASTIC FOUR fight the menace 


64, LONG ACRE, 
LONDON, W.C.2. 


POWER-PACK PEOPLE 


Carlisle, Cumberland ; 
| Yorkshire; Jane Baidry, 


wanley, Kent; W, 
David Matthews, Woodley 3 


of THE HATE-MONGER!  We’re 
not going to tell you who “bosses” this 
particular show ... but when you 
reflect on how NICK never was so 
good at taking orders ... and that 
dear old clobberin’ BEN GRIMM 
never could take a bawling out from 
anyone... you'll agree it makes an 
interesting question? Anyway, it’s 
no real secret! You can see how it 
works out for yourselves. In WHAM 
«+. this week! 


ACTION! 


\ 
3 
i 


Go read 


22 TERRIFIC 


PaUSTAR Nr) 
4 “a rv 


Wh 


mf! ! 


_ 


5 +4 WOULD Not au 
T MATIER 
hye, JOA country House | ‘g IF "ou gor YOURE. 
FEAR, SECURITY AGENT DO Zena : mee 


THEN, AS HE/S ABOUT 70 BE IMPALED ON. AND IT WILL BE 


THE SPIKES ..» = HIS LAST! HE DIDN'T 
; OT 10 DIE 3S 
AREAL’ ceeh ls has REALISE THIS NETIING ) © 
UUST ONE MORE HOAX IN WOU ACT Ag 4 
DOCIOR FEAR'S LITTLE PRANCHINE AND 
C2 BAG OF TRICKS / OUT BESIDE Him! 
— 


a ee see Sees Pee, 


z INING . 7” NO. STARR — KezP “Xl 
MHOUGHT HE wae my ‘ WAY? 1 HAS ONLY 4 JOKE/ 
SUPPOSED 10 BE KO, STARR KeeD ‘ : BBE BELIEVE ME, NEVER INTENDED 
CRIPPLED AFTER HIS ‘ . ~ 10 KILL Yous f 


AWAY IT WAS ONLY 
>ARACHUTE FAILED /, is 
i TO OPEN! A JOKE! BELIEVE ME, 


aN a ar, Hid ii 
4 


NO, YOU JUST WANTED TO 
FRIGHTEN ME 10 DEATH—AND 
-YOU NEARLY SUCCEEDED/ 


PLEASE... PLEASE, YOU 
MUST BELIEVE ME! 
I'M NOT... 


TERRIFIC 3 


+++ DOCTOR MY NAME IS JERMYN V1 DON'T KNOW WHETHER die 
‘ 2 FORSTER AND I'M HEAD ._ 10 BELIEVE You OR Pt, s 
Z OF THE PSYCHIC RESEARCH] BREAK YQUR NECK— b 
Y/ J ; cl OR BOTH / j 


ME TO HELP WITH ONE 
OF MY STUDIES / 


AAS, THEN DEcive. J 
i y | = d 


"IT SEEMS THAT YEARS AGO HE HAD BROUGHT AN OLD MANSION 
IN WORCESTERSHIRE BUT HAD NEVER LIVED /N 17 LINTIL THIS 
| aS ”) YEAR. AND WHEN HE 01D.» 
WHAT THE BLAZES 'y 2 
DO YOU MEAN BY 
BURSTING INTO ... 


HUNTING THAN ANY 
MAN IN ENGLAND / 


TIL - : 
ay Yih ssTWWO OF HIS SAFE WERE PROMPTLY F 


SCARED HALF TO DEATH BY WEN 
NOISES, ANO THREE OF HIS GUESTS 
HAD STRANGE ACCICENTS " 


"EVEN THE LOCAL * 
INHABITANTS ARE 
FRIGHTENED 10 GO 
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AND ACCORDING ]0 THAT LEGEND) SO YOU SEE, STARR, THERE /S 
FORSTER, ON THE NIGHT OF THE SOMETHING FRIGHTENING HAPPENING 
MASSACRE 7HE OWNER OF- AT BRATHBY AND | NEED SOMEONE 
BRATHBY HALL MYSTERIOUSLY LIKE YOU TO INVESTIGATE IT / 
QIES-WHEREVER HE 1S / yy \ 


I'M SORRY ABOUT THE 
DOCTOR FEAR ACT~ BUT | 
y{ HAD 10 BE CERTAIN You 
Ru DIDN'T. SCARE EASILY! YOU 
Wty, WILL HELP ME, WON'T YOu 7, 


NOT ON YOUR LIFE! 

LOOK, FORSTER, I'M A SECRET 
AGENT AND | GET WELL PAID 70 
FIGHT REAL ENEMIES NOT GHOSTS 
OR FIGMENTS OF IMAGINATION! 

AND ANOTHER THING... 


WE SHALL NEVER KNOW WHAT THE OTHER THING WAS, FOR OH, MR. STARR, | CAN'T TELL YOU 
AT THAT MOMEN) HOW RELIEVED | AM 10 KNOW 
AH, JANE THE EFFICIENT THAT SOMEONE-LIKE YOU WILL 
1 WAS TOLD YoU : SECRETARY EXACTLY ON TIME BE THERE. WE ARE ALL QUITE 
WERE OUT HERE, MR. FORSTER. AS ALWAYS . THIS 15 MR.DON SCARED.OUT OF OUR WITS 
I'VE COME 10 TAKE YOU DOWN STARR, AN EXPERT WHO HAS DOWN AT BRATHBY! 
10 BRATHBY HALL AS a KINDLY OFFERED TO HELP 5 
ARRANGED. ° ME LAY THE GHOSTS IN YOUR 
EMPLOYERS RESIDENCE! 


COULD 17 BE THAT OUR TOUGH, CYNICAL 
Pit /s AEFECTED SY A PAIR OF TROUBLED 
Tf 
BLUE EYES? SURELY NOT! BU; WE SHOULD BE AT 


BRATHBY HALL IN ABOUT 
TEN MINUTES, MR.STARR/, 


THANKS, JANE / 
AND BY THE WAY, 
THE NAME'S DON 


INCIDENTALLY, FORSTER, ¥ 
WHEN IS THE NIGHT OF THE ee 
MASSACRE SUPPOSE | TEENS y 
TO TAKE PLACE 2 ’ 
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ON ANOTHER WORLD, LIGHT YEARS FROM OUR AND, IF WE WERE TO PASS THROUGH ITS SHIMMER- 
EARTH, THERE STANDS A STRANGE STRUCTURE... WG DOORS: We WOULD FIND A SILENT, SEATED 
: FIGURE -.. 


P E> XG 
a ONN 


= 


| 
cc / | \\ a 


This MYSTERIOUS ALIEN BEING ; ALMOST AS OLD AND INSCRUTABLE AS THE STARS THEMSELVES, 
ISTHE OBSERVER OF MANY GALAXIES .’ HE IS THE RECORDER OF COUNTLESS COSMIC 
| EVENTS / HEIS.-. THE WATCHER” 


COME WITH ME, MORTAL, 
INTO THE DISTANT FUTURE, 
AS I TELL YOU A TALE OF, 

STRANGE SUSPENSE “ 
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36 
WELL, WELL / HOW'S THE 


THE HARDING BROTHERS LIVED ON EARTH IN THE 
TWENTY-FIRST CENTURY / THEY WERE THE 
COMPLETE OPPOSITES OF EACH OTHER / VINCE 
HARDING WAS A PRACTICAL, HARDHEADED 
BUSINESSMAN WHO OWNED A USED AERO-CAR AGENCY! 


FIND ANY INTELLIGENT 
CREATURES IN OUTER 
SPACE YET? 


my JALOPIES ARE SELLING your 
LIKE HOT CAKES THIS SEASON /| BROTHER 
1S HERE TO 


T'LL MAKE A PILE OF DOUGH / 
SEE YOU, 


L > 

IT FIGURES/ I'VE \/ I DON'T BELIEVE THAT/IM BAH! YOU'RE CLINGING 
SAID ALL ALONG SURE THAT THERE ARE TO A FOOLISH DREAM / 
THAT OUR OTHER LIFE FORMS OF GIVE UP THIS NONSENSE 
SPECIES |S THE EQUAL OR EVEN SUPERIOR | | AND COME INTO BUSINESS 
MOST ADVANCED INTELLIGENCE To US/ WE WITH ME # 
INTHE GALAXY / MUST FINO THEM AND GET 

THE BENEFIT OF THEIR 


GREAT COSMIC EXPLORER?) FEW PRIMITIVE 
BACKWARD TO 


NOS JUST A 


CES...TOO 


RA 


TEACH US 
ANYTHING / 


NO/T MusT- 
GO ON.’I MUST 
SEARCH THE 
STARS UNTIL I 
FIND THOSE I 


AND SO PAUL HARDING, WITH A HANDFUL OF 
OTHER DEDICATED EXPLORERS, CONTINUED 
TO SCOUR THE HEAVENS IN SEARCH OF NOTHING BUT 
INTELLIGENT LIFE / : VEGETATION AND 
SOME LOW ORDER 


THAT UNCHARTED WORLD OF ANIMAL LIFE.” 
UP AHEAD... MAYBE WE'LL 
FIND A CIVILIZATION 
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AND, AFTER EACH FRUITLESS SPACE 
EXPEDITION, PAUL HARDING RETURNED 
HOME TO THE TAUNTS OF HIS BROTHER.” 


(You See BEFORE YOU, BABY, A VISIONARY! 
A MAN WITH NO INTEREST IN CASH, .ORIN 
Bints, OR IN HAVING ANY FUN OUT OF LiFe! 


PLANET AFTER PLANET LED TO BITTER 
DISAPPOINTMENT / 


THEY LooK AS SIMPLE, \ IT WOULD BE A WASTE 
| AS PRIMITIVE, AS OUR OF TIME TO ESTABLISH 
ANCIENT CAVE MEN_/ CONTACT WITH THEM / 

THEY COULD TEACH US 
NOTHING / 


NO, HE GETS A/S FUN WANDERING 
THROUGH OUTER SPACE, LOOKING FOR 
INTELLIGENT BEINGS WHO DON'T EVEN 
EXIST! 


LOOK,DON'T BEA I DON'T WANT. RICHES! 
_ FOOL ,PAUL / GIVE ; \ L I WANT MY DREAM 
iTUP/ COME INTO MY | B REALIZED.’ AND, UNTIL. , 


BUSINESS AND I'LL IT 4S, I MUST GO ON? 
PIKE Ou A RICH ZI MUST!’ 


But, THOSE WHO SPONSORED THE SPACE So, FOR THE LAST TIME ; THE SPACE TEAM 
EXPEDITIONS DID NOT HAVE UNLIMITED EXPLORED THE DISTANT STAR CLUSTERS OF 
PATIENCE .“ AND FINALLY --- THE GALAXY / 


y SO FAR, WE'RE RUNNING LOW THAT 
MONEY HAS BEEN NOTHING’ ) ON FUEL / WE HAVE ISOLATED 


WASTED / IF YOU DON'T ar JUST ENOUGH TO WORLD IN 
FIND AN INTELLIGENT EXAMINE ONE LAST THE 
SPECIES TH/S TRIP, " N PLANET / DISTANCE 
WE'RE ABANDONING \ IS OUR LAST 


THE PROJECT / \\ X HOPE 
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[THis ISTHE ONLY BUT I SEE LOOK/ HUMAN-TYPE NV oO CIVILIZED BEINGS’ 
AREA OF THE PLANET \ ONLY A LOW \ FOOTPRINTS’ MAYBE \ HURRY’ WE MUST FOLLOW THEM 
THAT'S FERTILE ORDER OF THEY BELONG TO... AND SEE WHERE THEY LEAD/ 


ENOUGH TO SUPPORT / ANIMALS / 
LIFE / SS 
Te olen 


FZ x < 
mal SS 


A VILLAGE OF Y NO BUILDINGS/ NO MACHINES? NOTHING BUT 
THE CRUDE ARTIFA 


NG TO DO NOW BUT, TRIBE IS COMING OVER 


Vi Mi MEN: FAILED / THERE'S LOOK / THE CHIEF OF THE 
Ye RETURN TO EARTH!X HERE / HE'S BRINGING US 


_ 


THAT'S JUST GREAT/AFTER 
MONTHS OF SEARCHING THE 
STARS. FOR AN INTELLIGENT 
ALIEN CULTURE, WE/RE 

REWARDED WITH A / 
MEANINGLESS BAUBLE / 


HERE 
\ 


SO, DISDAINFUL OF THE CHIEF'S SIMPLE 
GIFT, THE HUMANS TURNED TO LEAVE... 


I GUESS WE De YES /IN ALL THE 


HAVE TO FACE THE |\GALAXY, THERE'S 
FACT THAT WE NO OTHER 
WERE WRONG! / SPECIES AS 
ADVANCED AS 
OURS / 


HUMAN 
RACE ISTHE 
OST 
CIVILIZED 
THAT EXISTS 
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\ e AND, WHEN PAUL HARDING RETURNED HOME - 


YOU WERE RIGHT: \ GREAT; KID! AT LAST 
VINCE / I WAS JUSTA YOU'VE COME TO YOUR 
FOOLISH DREAMER / BUT \ SENSES’ STICK WITH 
THAT'S ALL OVER NOW! | ME AND YOU'LL BE RICH! 
NO MORE SPACE NO SENSE SEARCHING 
EXPLORATION FOR ME/ FOR SOMETHING THAT 
IF YOU STILL WANT ME, “ISN'T THERE / 

I'LL COME INTO THE 
BUSINESS / 


“THUS, FOR THE HARDING BROTHERS, OUR 

TALE ENDS HERE / BUT, YOU AND ZT 
SHALL RETURN TO THAT STRANGE, LONELY 
PLANET / THERE WE SHALL EXAMINE THE SCRAP 
OF WOOD THE PRIMITIVE CHIEF HAD OFFERED THE - 
EARTHMEN.-- 


WE SHALL TURN IT OVER, ANDO SEE ITS \ Yes, PAUL HARDING UNKNOWINGLY HAD COME 
OTHER SIDE --- WITHIN A FEW FEET OF FULFILLING HIS DREAM... 
OF LEARNING THE MOST, IMPORTANT LESSON 


THAT A ONCE -GREAT CIVILIZATION COULD TEACH 
HIM /__- | 
YOU MAY WELL ASK, WHY ? WHY 
DID IT TURN OUT THAT WAY ? BUT THE ANSWER 
IS KNOWN ONLY TO THE FATES... THOSE WHO 
GOVERN THE STARS AND THE LIVES OF MEN“ 


IF ONLY PAUL HARDING HAD SEEN THAT INSCRIP ~ 
TION / HE WOULD HAVE KNOWN “THERE HAD 
BEEN ANOTHER GREAT RACE IN THE GALAXy.. - 
UNTIL THEY INVENTED THE ULTIMATE WEAPON / 


AS FOR ME-IT IS MY TASK 
ONLY TO OBSERVE AND RECORD... 


FOR IAM 
THE WATCHER! 


UP 
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